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THE IRON TRAIL. 



A SKETCH. 



Through honeysuckle fiD»ing 
Wherever hilbides slD^nng souti 
Are hright wiih eaily glasses, 
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Through Ihese shdHS, amid the shadows, w; 



"Are we Americans, or are we not? That's what I'd like to know," cried June. 

June's my sister. 

She had jumped upon her big Saratoga trunk, and had unconsciously assumed the attitude 
of the little corporal when he stormed the bridge of Lodi. 

"We are!'' I cried. 

"Then," said June, " where are we going? That's the next thing I'd like to know. Where 
are we going TO?" 

Now she had unconsciously assumed the attitude of the stump speaker in the minstrel band. 

''Why, of course we'll go to Europe," I said. "Breathes there an American with soul so 
dead as lo slay in his own country when there's a Centennial ? " 

"I should hope not," cried Ben, who had just come in. 

Ben's my large brother. He stands six feet two; weight, 210 pounds; eyes blue; hair 
shaved short; manners bluff; style generally A I. 

"The thing for us to do is the steam yacht business. Lay in a cargo of canned fruits, take a 
grand piano, confectionery, fire-works, French cook, brass band, touch at Newport on the way 
out. Banks of Newfoundland, icebergs, saluted by English steamers, run into Cowes on the 
other side, go up to Lord Dunderhead's castle, return hall on board next night. Empress of 
India and the President of the United States drunk standing, then up the Mediterranean, sweep 
in the whole of the historic sea from Gibraltar to Greece, salute the flags of all nations, flirt with 
the women of all climes, write our names on everything that's exposed, loSd up with cashmere 
shawls, old masters, mummies, cheap statuary, come back when the Centennial is all over, eele. 
braled, satisfied, triumphant 1 Eh ! What ?" 

" Stop a moment," said June, " I want to hug you." 

"Don't hug me," replied Ben; "go andliug the Governor; that's where the pressure must 
be applied; it'll talte from ten to fifteen thousand dollars." 

"Is that all?" said the dear girl. "Why, it's dirt cheap. It costs more than that to goto 
Paris, don't It?" 

" Yes, if there's women in the party." 

"At all events," continued June, sitting down on her trunk and assuming a meditative look, 
"we must go somewhere. This is the first time in five years that we haven't had our route 
made up before the first of April. Do you know that this delay is awful ? If any thing should 
happen to keep us in New York all summer, I should never cease to upbraid myself for my 
crime and folly to my latest breath." 

" My dear June," I remarked, " that's an absurd supposition ; whatever happens, that need 
not take place." 
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"Why not?" 

" Because we can always hang ouiselves or go to l,ong Branch, Hiid thus at on 
avoid New York and the annoyance of waiting for our latest breath." 

~' ion of Long Branch brought on a general laugh. It always does. 



because none of us ever go Iher. 

We had a little council of war. 
suspidous, anxious, and oratorical. 

"My American character urges 
there is need of it at once." 

" What does your woman's insi 

" Men," replied June. "Oh, if Governors and brothers were only 
(rouble, no delay, no doubts. We'd fly to Paris without a thought or 

"And come back without a red " 
Go and ee the head of he fam ly con u ued t e gi If i 






IS self^onfident, cynical, and extravagant. June ^ 
patient, wise and sweet-tempered, as I always am. 
clion," said June, " and my woman's instinct tells 

n the way ?" asked Ben. 




n I 5 rrn ely vay 1 11 ^o n see the Go emor and 
e ee t o the e gl h of \p (look ng at 1 a ch as 
t about he first of Ma I d hke o be n he T rol n 






J ne Woudn jou? 

Anv«le e a.n) vhere a Hoo 

pushing h m o t 

The truth he sa d e 

itagna ng 

Health fash on comfort patr ot am honor du j a I ay e mu t go ab o 
^■0 t a^ all fixed %\ e had j ut o r he i toge 1 er N v e vould o i 
Was there ever a Governor that did not fall before such a combination ? 
" Never," I cried, as I took a nosegay out of June's hair and put it in my 1 

ntory to walking down Broadway. 
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Acio^EiheroUiDeprsiries 

By sltam wt'te bound lo gft 
Thu railroad caisire coming-hummlns 

ThropEh New Mexico. 

The {lovernor had il in liis lej;. Ordinarily, when it took him in the shoulder, we could get 
along with him ; when it settled in his side, we grinned and l>ore it, for we knew that it would 
pass over witli tlie first bright, dry day. Bnc when he had it in his leg, it generally staid there 
until the housekeeper gave notice, and life no longer ofiered any charms to the took or the chamber- 
maid, and we had to watch June to prevent her from flinging herself head first into her Saratoga 
trunk, and letting the lid down with a snap. 

When he had it in his leg he was, to put it mildly, transformed from a benevolent and .serene 
patriarch, into a howling and inconsiderate tyrant. 

He had it in his leg now, and we had not yel discovered it. 

We gathered at the breakfast table, smiling a.nd happy. June looked at Ben, Ben nodded 
and intimaled that the thing was safe in his hands. Then he opened the matter boldly. 

" See here," said he, suddenly, " if we're going abroad this summer, we'd belter be getting 
ready ; the passages ought to be taken and arrangements made !" 

The Governor looked over the top of his paper. He was a little blue under the eyes, and 
purple about the end of his nose, and white about the lips. 

"Who says we're going abroad?" he shouted fiercely. "Show me the man!'' 

Ben opened his blue eyes wide. June gave a little gasp, as if she already saw herself 
consigned to Long Branch and infamy. 

"If you've got such a notion as that in your heads," he added, looking at all of us with 
devouring rage, "you're all abroad now!" 

Then the housekeeper fled trembling out of the room. A horriil iilence fell upon the group, 
which was not broken by the husky whisper of June in Ben's ear. 

" Merciful heavens ! he's got it in his leg." 

To which Ben, in a desperate sort of way, replied, " I'm afraid he 1ms, an.l I've got it square 
between the eyes. I wish you'd have me carried out!" 

Presently Ihe Governor, seeing us at hh mercy, and actuated l>y Ihe malign spirit of his leg, 
relumed to the subject. 

) INCENDIARY SI'EECK, 



u'rc a nice lot of Americans, aren't you ? Never live in your own country long enough 
/ anything about it. I'm ashamed of you. Fine exhibition for lh«^ centennial year. 
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Vou'd like to drag ine to Italy again and have me down with the Roman fever, wouldn't you i 
When I've got a thousand acres of paradise myself, where the wicked cease from troubling and 
the gouty are at rest. If you've got money enough among you, why go lo Italy— go to thunder, 
oing lo stay inside the Republic this year. Tliere, that'll i!o on that subject. 



But I tell you I'm 

I don't want lo he 

"But," said June, horror s 
" Don't I ! " he shouted. 

No, I'm not going to stay here 
We all held our breaths. 



rtick," you don't think seriously of staying in— in New York?" 
If I didn't think seriously, who the deuce would in this family? 
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\vin:N. 

And, if I g.vt tliee honor dot, 
Mitlh, admit IrCDflhycrsw. 

At first we were stunned. Then wi^ settled into n despairing anger. Then we began to le- 

'■ Going to Colorado ! " said June, '■ Why, he'll have to travel on a dromedary. It's part of 
tiie Great American desert. It was that Doctor Lavender who put this notion into his head." 

" Oh, he'll get over it in a few days," remarked Ben, witli a great effort at carelessness. 

But he didn't. He hung to Colorado with ihe tenacity of a catamount and mnch of its 
ferocity. 

The result was something that no human being could have foreseen. 

in the first place, June, who had tried in vain to win the Doctor over and failed, suddenly 
veered clear round and came out enlhusiastleally for Colorado herself. 

In the second place, she won both Ben and myself over to Iter view-;. And wc nil went lo 
Colorado. 

To tell how this astonishing girl accomplished nil t1ii« would compel me to write an essay on 
the illimitable female resources. 

Her first step was in the direction of the Governor. .She got some iiinit of an emotional 
lever imder him. But for the first lime it failed to move litm. 

" It's no use,'' he said, " I've got to carry my leg somewhere into a climate that will subdue 
it. An ocean voyage is worse than the rack. I want the sky of Italy, the air of -Switierland, 
the scenery of Norway, the water of Ems, the society of Nature— I can't get them anywhere but 
in Colorado, and there I'm going." 

Seeing that he was immovable, she, like a true woman, ceased her assault and established an 
alliance. 

"Somebody's got to go with him," she said, to Ben and me. "It will never do lo let him go 
alone, for if he escapes the Indians, grimily bears and border ruffians, he will be sure to fall into 
the pitiless clutch of some wild Western widow — and then what would life be worth lo us, I'd 
lilte to know? Somebody has got lo be sacrificed — as usual it is a woman. I'll go with him." 
[Tears.] 

When woman sets an example of heroism in her vital, impulsive way, man lakes off his coat 
lumberingly and imitates her. 

" By Heavens '." said Ben, "you shall not expose yourself to the horrors of Colorado unpro- 
lected, so long as you have a brother. If you must do this insane Ihin^, I shall not let you go 
alone. A man can die but once." 
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"No! No!" cried June, '^ your life is worth too much- to the wor 
Let me perish alone. I shall never be missed." 

" Not if I know myself," said Ben. " If there is any wild Wester 
must be counted in. I shall commence practicing with the bow and ar 
ing myself with quinine." 

" It will nerer do to break up the family in that way," I began, 
all stick together — especially in a misfortune of this kind. I shall go ti 

Having accomplished this much, what does June do next but throw 
business, heart and soul. 

For instant and complete adaptation to any emergency, I would t 
world. 

She laiii in a stock of maps, gazetteers, guidc-bookj 
papers. She crammed, she inquired, she look the whc 
of the situation. 

And neither Ben nor I could understand it. 

The utmost we could do was to submit. 

However, I noticed that Ben, now that his attention was called to it, took a growing interest 
in the great American wilderness as he called it. Inquiries about Colorado only served to 
awaken in him fresh curiosity, and he went about talking in an absurd strain, that was too ironi- 
cal to be sincere, and too ridiculous to be offensive, abont the glorious freedom of the Alkali 
Plains, the health-giving sports of the bottom lands, and the indescribable delight there was 
in going beyond the reach of civilization, and the sound of the church-going what d'ye call it, as 
June phrased it. 

So it was finally all settled that we were lo start for Colorado on the I3th. 

Several days were given up to preparation ; to sad farewells ; to the winding up of a thou, 
sand pretty home machines that were expected to run till we came back; to the making of outfits ; 
lo the answering of inquiries, and to the severing of the ties (hat bound us. 

The Governor had his life insured, and made a new will ; he also sat for an imperial picture at 
the request of the Board of Trustees of St. Angelus' Church, and June laid in a stock of albums 
and other rubbish. 

On the twelfth of April, wc left New York in a snow storm, a rather gloomy party. " Rush- 
ing" June said, "lo the what d'ye call 'ems, that we know not of." Rut, at any rale, leaving 
New York. 
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Vet 1 rejoice I a myiUe fairer ihBH 
E'er ^w in Paphos, from the bitler weedi^ 

A silent space witli cvet-sptoutins green. 

On the fourteenth, we were in St, Louis for the firsC time in our livc=. 

All the way out, the Governor had been Ihe wonder and delight of Ihc passengers who rev- 
eled in strong exhibitions of characler. Hia leg performed the most amazing feats; it over- 
turned a Pullman ear conductor— a thing that was never done before; it got a train-boy into 
trouble ; it precipitated a political quarrel with an old gentleman in the next section, and brought 
tears lo the eyes of Jnne more than once. 

The only breeze of comfort Ihe poor girl got, was from a gentleman by the name of Bellamy 
—introduced to our party at the start— who assured lier that the leg would be born again if it 
ever reached Colorado. 

Bellamy was a young Englishman — a liberal, full of his country's pluck and fiber, and a for- 
tunate acquisition lo our party. As he had been all over the world, and Hked that portion of it 
best which was lying at the base of (he Rocky Mountains, and was cultivated, handsome and 
entertaining, he soon became; an accepted member of our group. 

One incident occurred in St. Louis that is worth mentioning. We niet the DoUipers there — 
old New York acquaintances. Tie DoUiper used to be considered a dashing widow. She had 
gone into the hemp bnsiness with her only son, and had quite a large plantation just outside the 
city. We found the town quite gay, and as June had good company, there did nol appear to be 
any immediate prospect of leaving it. Ben and I were getting tired of it at the end of three 
days, and proposed lo Ihe Governor to se( out again. To our amazement he said he had con- 
cluded on the whole to remain in St. Louis. He was interested iu some experiments in the 
culture of hemp 1 we could goon without him. When June heard this, she opened her blue eyes 
wide. 

'■Haven't yon noticed the Governor's been putting pomatum 
e he comes ! He got a new hat ! ITiat's a designing woman. 
We must start at once." 

Exactly how she managed it, neither Ben nor I never knew, but manage it she did, and we 
set out for Kansas City the next day. I thought the Governor looked a little sheepish as if he'd 
been outwitted or reprimanded, but I may have been mistaken. 

Our travels, however, began at Kansas City. From that point, our journey ivas an entirely 
new one, and eventful enough lo form the topic of my book. 

Once in this beautiful city,- lying in the exact geograpliical center of the Republic, — a double 
ray of sunshine broke upon us. First of all, the Governor was seen to smile. Then we met 
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'ill not sure of it. Something 
e we expect to meet savages and 
I despair of ever getting be- 
lie reach of paper collars and 
ted milk. The great American 
ess is a humbug. 



The State of Kansas is, in my opin- 
he most remarkable evidence of 
p ed and splendor of j'our civiliza- 
ywhere to be found in the Stales, 
is only eleven years old as a 
nd twenty years ago, you were 
g each other's throats here in the 
pproveii barbarism, 
gr g den of civilization is owing, in a 

g m , he air It stimulates the inhabitants just as it does vegetation. If it had 

been settled by Frenchmen it would have intoxicated them. We should have had a new republic 
in every county, liarricades and opera bouffe all along the border, and the beauty and chivalry 
of the great West quoting Victor Hugo, guzzling absinthe, and jumping into all the rivers from 
mere excess of animal spirits. But these Americans— do you Itnow liow they utilize all this fine 
air? I'll tell you. When Ihey fee! exhilarated, they rush out and turn over another section of 
wild land If the spirit of the air moves them strongly, they put up another school-house, or 
stick in another tree. If the excitement runs high, they build another hundred miles of railroad 

'■ When you get OMt into this State, you'll sec the water-mills all over, by which every zephyr is 
made to add to the productiveness of the country. It's very much the same n ith the people. 
Every ounce of oxygen means a gallon pumped or a pound raised." 

After these remarks, Ken said he felt like corroborating them by i aiiing ^ few ounces Jiimself, 

Ben is of a jocular turn. 

Bellamy, on the contrary, was a matter-of-fact fellow, whose veins were full of statistics, and 
whose heart beat as correctly as a metronome. 

Coming back from the bluffs to the hotel, we met the Governor, surrounded by a crowd of 
evil^sposed persons, evidently intent upon lynching him. Ben felt for his revolver. But 
Bellamy advised him to hold on. As we came up, one of Item slipped a card into my hand. 
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■'They take us for Massachusetls men," I cried, '■ and tlii^ is a warning not lo start a U. P. 
(Union Press) in Kansas, They're border ruffian?." 

Another of the fellows got hold of Ben. " Look here," he ^aid, " didn't you come by the 
O. R. &P. M. P. straight?" 

"No, sir," replied Ben, "I didn't come by it straight or crooked, I haven't got such a thing 
about me, haven't seen it, don't know what it is." 

" Oh ! go 'way and let the gent be," cried another ; " don't you see he's a K. P." 

'■■ Gentlemen," observed the Governor, with dignity, ■' one word : I assure you, on my honor, 
we are not K. P.'s, and have no affiliation with U. P.'s. You mistake us entirely, we have 
never meddled with Ku Klnx organizations or local prejudices, we are simply traveling for 

"Pleasure!" they ail shouted in chorus. "Ah ha! then there's only one thing to do!" And 
with that they all poked their circulars into our faces. 

"Never go back on the O. R, & P. M. P.!" . _a-^,4 



yell 



R. !" screamed another. 

This last eruption of Western eloquence over- 
came us, and we fled in all directions. 

The Governor took refuge in a drug store, where 
he was pursued by a K. P., who committed an as- 
sault and a half-sheel poster on him. 

Ben got safely to the hotel and locked hisidoor 
just as an O. K. &. P. M. P. was shoved under it. 

I was caught on a corner, and four of them held 
me. while a fifth read to me the horrors of the U. P. 

With my blood curdling, I broke into Ben's 
room afterward, where the rest of our party had 
assembled, and exclaimed, "Inheaven'sname.what 
does this mean— is it all over ?" 

"Over," said Ben, summoning all his Eastern 
wil, "why, its aniy the initial trouble." 

"Ves, but the horrible O. R. & P. M. P. It mi 

"Not unless there's a freshet," said Bellamy; 
Popular Missouri Pacific Railroad.' " 

June broke out in a loud laugh, and the Govemc 



^.^.S^^ 
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The sight of his merriment put us all in eiedlenl spirits. 

■■ But we must go by one of these railroads, I suppose," said he ; 



Bfa. The way to go to Colorado is to take the California route. Union Pacific, come down to 
Denver, and there you are. 

Jam. Thai's one way. Another is to go down the Mississippi, and come up through Mexico 
on pack-mules. In that case, the more haste the less— what d'ye call it ? 

Covirnor. Boys, give me that map of the Unite.l Slates. Sec here, that's Colorado, isn't it ? 

''Yes," we all said, bending over the map. 

" Well, that green square is Kansas, isn't il ? I can't see very well without my glasses." 

-Yes," we all said. ' ^ 

-'Then," said the Governor, taking Ben's pencil, -FU show yon my route. I'n, for the P. & 
n. W. That is-the pleasanlest and direclest way." 

With that he drew a pretty straight line from Kansas City, on the Missouri, lo Pueblo, in 

Ben. Do you propose to buiW a road for our parly ? 

Bellaviy. By George, he won't have to. There's one already. It's under his pencil mark 

General pantomime of esamination. 

Grand Cherts. It's the Atchison, Topeka, and Santa Fe ' 

So it was. 

Govimor. You forget that I want to see my land, and the only way to see it is to go where it 
13. Besides, Southern Kansas is in about the same latitude as Richmond, Virginia, Why should 
I take my leg into the inhospitable North ? Why, you innocent youngsters, did you ever hear 
of an intelhgent parly coming all the way out here, without finding out first which way they were 
gomg ? Do you suppose I hadn't made up my mind before I left New York, and bought our 
tickets over the Atchison, Topeka, and Santa Fe road? I'm an M. T. D. B. T. W.— that Is, 
a man that don't do business that way. Didn't you know there was an Eastern agency 
on the corner of Broadway and Park Place, where you can find out all about this road and 
its Kansas lands ?" 

June. Yes, but pa, what are we going to do while you are e«amining yout land ? We don't want 
to examine land, you know. 

Ben. No, that would be rather absurd. 

Gmiimor. You don't want to do anylhing but gad. See here, you blessed runagates, I'm 
going lo otfer a prize to the one who makes the best use of Ihe time. I'm going to set an example 
lo American fathers who live in the centennial year. I'll give the two thousand acres to the man 
or woman in my family who gels up the most information, and comes oul of the West knowing 
the most about it. 

" How's that for an offer, Mr. Bellamy ?" 

Mr. Bellamy. A very liberal offer, sir, in my opinion. 
BiH. By George I What's the land worth ? 

Governor [tailh a ily tiviakle). Why, that comes under the head of Western information, 
June i^ftHnS "?)■ Bought at $1.25 an acre, and offered at $5.00. 
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Cavtrnor. Well, jou can't have it for $10.00, 

Bsn. But you'll make it a present to one of us ? 

G/mernm: If one of you earns it. I will, by Jovd ! 

When the Governor used this rare inythologic oath, we kntw— ;is June would ^ay— thai his 
word was as good as his what d'ye call it. 

June. But we needn't hurry away from Kansas City, need we ? I'm decidedly in favor of 
moving by easy stages if I am lo gather information. 

This conversation put a new face on affairs. June ransacked the town for agriculluial re- 
ports, and that night we found her at the hotel, footing up figures and refusing to go to the opera- 
house and see Colone! Sei/^rr. 

Before she retired, however, a letter was shown her from the Governor, It read thus : 

" Hear vnii are stoooin? over in Kansas City. I'm dad of it, because I shall overtake you. 
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A BLOSSOMING WILDERNESS. 

Her dark dilatiDg eyea evprosed 

The broad hmi.ons of the West: 
Her speech dropped prairie Emvers; the euld 

Of Harvisl wteat aliaul her rolled. 

The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fi Railroad, which is comparatively a new road, has two 
branches leaving the Missouri Rivet at Kansas City and at Atchison. These branches meet 
at Topelta, the capital of the Slate, distant sixty-si!t miles from the former, and fifty miles from 
the latter city. 

I was making a memorandum of this in my book as we were leaving Kansas Cily. June 
looked over my shoulder. 

" What was it they called the Irick of getting your lesson by proxy, when you went to 
school ?" 

" Smouching," I replied. 

" Well, that isn't a pleasant word. Tell me about the railroad." 

" Well, that's a nice proposition," I exclaimed. " Such amazing impudence is — " 

" Is allowable only in a sister." 

'■ Well," I said, " take your pencil. The road, I mean this road, is chiefly remarkable for 
its route, its terminus and its condition. It runs through the garden of the world, presented to 
it by the UnitedStatesof America, in the shape of a land grant, which, for value, has never been 
exceeded by any similar government endowment. It comprises, in fact, two million, five hun- 
dred acres of land lying in alternate .sections, twenty miles each side of the route. If you 
want to know what kind of land it is look out the window." 

JUNE'S UlTLE RHAPSODY OK KANSAS. 

" There's something peculiar in the beauty of a cultivated prairie that baffles description. 
The level lines and low down horizon have a charm that is unexpected. In the first place, the 
colors are brighter and deeper than in any other picture. The earth shows long rich patches of 
blue-black earth, against which the emerald green of the young wheat-fields gleams with a rare 
brilliancy, and over which the blue sky — a deep unruffled ultramarine — arches itself in un- 
obstructed splendor. Then the broad unbroken sunshine. No massed shadows; every thing in 
a bath of brightness. The sense of space, the freedom of vision and the constant impression 
that one is in an illimitable mead, and that motion is unaccompanied by exertion,— an illusion 
due in great measure to the stimulating air, — all serve to make the charm an entirely new one, 
and one that appeals to all [he impulses no less than the senses." 

" That will never do," I said, when she had read if to me. 

" Isn't it true ?" 
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"0 yes, but the Governor doesn t waiit IIk true and btT itiful (Ip 'lesites the aulual 
iind literal. Leave out about the emerald green, and saj, roUing prune (if black loam 
from three to six feet deep, resting on limestone So rich, in fact, Ihal plenty of men have 
paid for their land by their first wheat c-rop 

"Isn't it just like Illinois ?" 

" No ; Illinois is troubled with wet bot- 
tom lands in its southern part, and Ihe cold 
winds from Lake Michigan in the northern 
counties shorten the season materially 
The valleys through which the A. T. & S 
F. R. R. runs are singularly free from great 
deposits of alluvium, and consequently from 
miasm and fever and ague." 

June folded up her paper. 

"Wait; I'll get it," she said. 

"What?" 

" Information !" 

When we got to Topeka she insisted on 
a horse. That having been bought, she 
resolved to live in the saddle, and seriously 
proposed to the Governor to make the rest 
of Oie journey on horse-back. Not sue 

ceeding in this scheme, she inveigled Ben, and togethei they su>ured the praiiii 
around, coming back to the hotel flushed and hungry, and bursting with oxygen and information. 

Topeka is a model prairie city, often thousand people, watered by the Arkansas, that brawls 
throughit, and fringed with orchards and fenns, just at this time, blossomy and bright. It is pro- 
vided with several lirsC-class hotels, is lit with gas, and its streets are laid out in broad level avenues. 
Nothing more inviting than this bright garden city, with its residences already embowered in 
fruit-trees and flowers, can be found in the State. 

It is, however, but the first of aseries of sixty towns along the A. T. & S. F. R. R., all of which 
have been projected with the same libera.lity and taste, and all of which are progressing toward 
metropolitan significance with marvelous rapidity. 

SOMETHEKU UKF. APJ AEWKNTUEE. 

The improvement in the Governor's health was magical. He assumed robust airs, and began 
to talk like a pioneer. He proposed to me to ride over the country with him and see if we could 
discover his land. Somehow he had an idea that for a New York man to see his Western land, 
would be an immense practical joke. So the next morning, a spanking team was provided, and 
we set out, after getting our bearings at the land office. 

It was a fifteen miles' drive across an undulating country, every inch of which, with the ex. 
ccption of the roadways and water-courses, was alive with the growing wheat-crop, now eight 
and ten inches high. A soft, south wind swept over the country. It wa^ vitalizing and balmy, 
and filled us with new life. 
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Il is 3. most delicious sensation to find one's own Governor a companionable fellow, who asks 
jfou foe alight, who cracks a, joke, and hums a tnne, and tells a story, and calls you "my boy," 

" This, my boy," he said, pointing to the peach orchards and luxuriant hedges, " is the grass- 
hopper country. They told «s in the East that it was devastated, cleaned out, eaten up, root and 

We stopped a moment to watch a man turning the sod in a new quarter section. He sat 
upon his comfortable plough driving a magnificent team of horses, and the black earth rolled 
over beneath him in a long, rich wave. He wore a p;uc of butternut trousers and a hickory 
shirt. Half a mile farther on stood the farm-house, a simple frame cottage, flanked by the well 
and stable. In the garden-plot laid out adjacent, a woman was hoeing. She wore an old-fash- 
ioned sun-bonnet and a loose calico gown. Her round, brown arms were bare, and the breeze 
wrapped her drapery round her as if in pure admiration of her lusty outlines. 

After riding all the morning through a delightful pastoral country, the Governor arrived at 
what he pleased lo call bis share of Eden. II is true, it looked very much like all the rest of 
Paradise about us, except that Adam had not yet put his plough into it. Wild grass waved as 
far as the eye could reach.and along the stream that ran throngh it, there was a fringe of cotton- 
wood, burr' oak, and walnut timber. On all sides it was bounded by cultivated farms. 

Just as we turned our horses' heads toward a farm-house that gleamed through the distant 
trees, there appeared upon the crest of the rolling land about half a mile to the east of us, two 
figures on horseback. 

" Indians, as I'm a sliroer," said the Governor. 

He was right. I saw at a glance by the way they rode their ponies, by the flnltcring feathers, 
and above all, by the long decorated lances that they held in their hands, that they 
were Cheyenne or Sions braves, and that we were lost. Witlionf further ]>arley, we 




set out at break-neck speed for the farm-house. The south wind rose to a blast as we breastt 
it in our mad flight, The astonished prairie-chickens and plovers rose in clouds from under oi 
horses' feet. As I was driving, I could only wait for the Governor to make the reconnuissanc 

"They're gainingon us," he said. " Have you got your pistol with you ?" 
- "No," I replied, "1 left it on my tablefor.a paper-weight." 



,y Google 



We could hear their horses' hoofs now, and in spite of Ihe wind, their blood- tliirsly yeils 
reached us at intervals. 

" By jove," cried the Governor, " one of 'em's a squaw. It's no use killing the horses, 
we'll have to defend ourselves as best we can." 

Then a round, English voice came to us. 

"To, ho! Illeho! We don't want your blood, it's in our vdns already!" This, with a 
little scream of feminine laughter at the end of it. 

We pulled up. The Governor and I looked each other in the eyes. 

"I thought," said he, "that would be the only way lo test their horsemanship." 

" Yea," said I, "I understood the joke." 

"What in the name of wonder did you run away for?" cried June, as she came up. waving 
an eighteen foot corn stalk, upon which the dried leaves fluttered like pennons. 

For a moment there was no answer; we stood up in the vehicle and looked at the Ama?.on 

Then Ben slid off his horse, tossed the bridle to June, and plunging into the grass, was lost 
lo sight for three minutes. Nothing but his legs and arms being momentarily visible, We 
could hear him, however, rolling and snorting as if with excess of prairie oxygen. Then he 
came out feeling better. 

At last the Governor managed to say ; 

" Running away ! nonsense! Did you think we were running away from you?" 

But it was impossible to get anything out of the madcaps but laughter, until we all turned 
liack, and at their suggestion, made our way leisurely to what June was pleased to call theranche 
ofa hardy son of what d'ye call it, that lay on the north of our estate. 

JUNK MARSHALS HER FACTS. 

The hardy son of toil proved to be a friend of Bellamy's by the name of Markham, and they 
both rode out to meet us. In Mr. Markham's little house, a dinner was spread, and over that 
hospitable board, a fine little dispute arose. 

The Governor, flushed with Kansas air, a little piqued at his adventure, and probably infected 
with the utilitarian spirit of the country, precipitated it. 

" I came out here," said he, " not to scurry around and practice the war whoop, but 10 gut 
facts." 

" How many did you get ?" asked June. 

" How many ! why the air's full of them. A man breathes information here it he's got 
sound lungs." 

"So does a woman. I was bound that it should not be said, when I went back, that I 
had not seen the land," exulted June. " There was a man in butternut clothes that we saw 
ploughing in a field — about six miles south — " 

" Yes," said the Governor, "we stopped and studied him." 

"And we interviewed Mm," rejoined June. " He came from Southern Illinois broken down 
with low fever, and his wife an invalid through rheumatism. He paid $7.75 an acre for that 
land, with eleven years time to do it. He got in fifty acres of winter wheat the first year 
and sold it at $1. 15 a bushel. He cut one thousand, two hundred and fifty bushels, and pocketed 
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$50o-oo clear of all expenses. The nexl year, lie got in iwo hundred acres, and commenced build- 
ing his house. The third year, he paid for his land, and lent some of his money at 7 per cent. I 
loid him I had a prospective interest in these two sections, and he offered me $10.00 an acre for 

We all looked at her. She never was half so handsome as now. Her eyes sparkled, her 
cheeks glowed, her words pulsed willi a new enthusiasm. 

Mr. Markham stared at her with amazement. The Governor was astonished. Bellamy 
smiled to himself. 

" Facls !" she continued. ■■ Why, this State of Kansas is two iiundred miles wide, and four 
hundred miles long. It is bigger than New York and Indiana put togelher. or than (he whole 
of New England. There are over fifty-two million acres in it, and only a liltle over four millions 
have been improved ; simply because the facts don't circulate East, and men when they come 
here never go back to report them." 

" They probably freeze to death in the winter," said the Governor. 

They'd be likely to, in a climate where the cattle are left out all winter, and where 5,000 
Mennonites Iieep themselves warm by burning hay, where the weather is coldest. 

After that, the Governor gave it up, and the girl had it all "her own way. 

We spent three days in Topeka, and just before setting out, June told me that she and Ben 
had ridden all over the Governor's property; made, in fact, a thorough survey of it, and a map. 

Whereupon, I began to suspect that none of us had ever quite appreciated June. 

The fact is, we never appreciate any of them till tliey get woke up. 
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ALONG T H K ROAD. 

C.ivc rac s field where the unmowcd gta.s grows : 
Give me fresh com illd wheal; give me serene 

To properly unJcistiind Ihe nature of the ride from Topeka to Pueblo, one mast bear in mind 
that the country between Ihe Missouri River and the base of the Rocky Mountains is a rolling 
champaign six hundred miles wide, which rises from an elevation of56ofeet above the sea, at Kansas 
City, to live thousand three hundred feet, at the Mountains. The A. T. & S. F. Railroad ascends 
this magnificent declivity at the average rale of twelve feet to the mile. For 200 miles the track 
passes IhrouEh what is unquestionably the richest, as well as Ihe most beautiful and healthy 
bottom and meadow land in the world. The Cotton-wood and Arkansas valleys furnish almost 
unbroken groves of cotton-wood, walnut, oak, pecan, hackberry, box elder, soft maple, malberry. 
honey-locust, wild plum, crab, and buck-eye limber. 

The twenty-two miles of road-bed in Shawnee County intersect as fine a pastoral picture as 
the oldest agricaltutal district can show. The road itself is remarkably well built, of fifty-sii 
pound splice.join ted iron, oak lies (cut in Ihe Stale); Howe truss bridges (of which there are 
sixty between Atchison and Granada), stone culverts, and rock ballast, with continuous side- 

Without attempting the description of the sixty towns that have sprung up along the route, 
and which show the school-house and the church long before the smaller buildings are visible, let 
me here borrow June's description of the ride to Pueblo. 

JUNE AS A llESCHIPTIVE WRITER. 

At tlie distance of two hundred or two hundred and fifty miles west of Kansas City, we 
approached what may be called the present western limit of arable culture. The morning of the 
second day's travel reveals a change. The buffalo trails stretch out across the limitless levels in 
crossing and converging lines. The yellow, air-cured hay of the gramma grass is not yet alto- 
gether hidden by Ihe green spears. The dry, white beds of the water-courses, streivn with 
bowlders, gleam at us with comfortless and voiceless sterility. The buffalo skeletons, bleached 
and dismembered, multiply close to the track. There has been an occasional cry of " antelope " 
from the train-boy, and we have slrained our eyes, in the direction of pointing fingers, to see a 
shadowy herd moving indistinctly in the distance, and then mysteriously disappearing. And we 
have dashed through the prairie dog settlements so often that we no longer smile at their comi- 
cal antics, or endeavor to knock them off their mounds with our pocket-pistols. 

Nor is this second day's change confined to appearances. More than one sense perceives 
Ihe climatic transition. The air itself, all along wonderfully transparent, is now curiously 
crystalline and dry. Without the sting of humidity, the breezes in their roughest moods leave only 
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the remembrance iif a caress for those invalids who sit upon the car platforms. And if the train 
stops,— as it will at every one of those water-tanks, that rise like so many miniature forts, and ride 
at us with increasing size over the horizon,— and we get out upon the hard, dry sod to stretch our 
limbs, the awful, measureless stillness of desolation settles upon us,— here where the garish hours 
hang heavy in the luxurious monotony, even the atmosphere is tuneless, save when it borrows 
a will mn-in or two from the telcgnph wires The e e n lain endeavors to measure the par- 
allel tinduHt o oflhecartl-i tl ev fade n succe s c t nts mto the impalpable blues and grays 




:ncy of this atir 
we glide over 



of the fat distance,— still doited— such is the wonderful achromatic tra 
phere — with the sage-busfi. 

It IS, at least, three hundred miles across this silent immovable sea, a 

surface, weaned with its immensity, and yet fascinated with its green w„. „,,„„|,^. „„— 

past us, all day, and seem to flow together far behind, and swallow up the faint, vanishing point 
of the shining railroad track,— we think, with pity, of those earUer voyagers toiling across this 
wateriess waste in what has been apUy called the Ship of the Plains,— watching, for weary days 
and weelts, for a glimpse of those cool peaks which, in another hour or two, will lift their spec- 
tral outlines, for us, out of ihe western ether. 

That once familiar object on the plains, the canvas-covered emigrant wagon, still crawls 
occasionally westward, and we see its white top, now and then, far ahead for a whUe.and presently 
far behind, diminishing to a gleaming speck, and linally no longer distinguishable from the litUe 
piles of bones that dot the distance. 

To its weary occupants nothing can be more welcome than the moist oases of the laUroad 
tanks, or that other sign, looming up above the horison like a burnt tree, but bearing the inserip. 
tion, " One Mile to R. R, Station, Food and Water." 

If we stop at a little station caEed La Junta, about twenty-one miles west of the old cattle 
trading.place of Los Anunas, we shall strike what is left of the olii Santa Fe trail and business, 
and see the Ship of the Plains in dock, loading for a southern voyage. Here are large store- 
houses which feed these unwieldy transports with merchandise for New Mexico and Arizona. 
When loaded, they roll leisurely out across the country, drawn invariably by oxen, and driven 
by the equally bovine greasers. And the last that is seen of them are the canvas sails as they 
disappear slowly over the undulating country. It will take them from two wcelis to two months 
to make the voyage, and then they will re-load with wool, hides, and ore, and set out upon their 
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La Junta is at present the shipping-point on our line of travel, but it is one of the pecnliari- 
fies of a new country that these rendezvous move on with the railroad. It is only a year or two 
ago that Las Animas was the center for the herders, cattle shippers and "greasers." Bat what- 
ever the point, the character derived from this class remiuns the same. Greasers and cow-hoys 
areas unlike as it is possible to imagine men, in all but their love of gambling and whisky. I had 
att opportunity to make a passing sketch of the former at La Junta. He seemed to me to be a 
creature instinctively aware of the deterioration of his stock, and who had long since made up his 
mind io dodge as many of the hard knocks of life as possible, and submit servilely to those that 
he could not avoid. His face is invariably of one type, a. tawny, lethargic index of low cunning, 
dull sensuality and indolence. He preserves the long straight hair and high cheek bones that 
his mothers borrowed from Indian stock, while his dress and his gait and his character betray 
the Mexican. Under great stress he does a great deal of simple drudgery, but he does it exactly 
as do the mules he rides, and when it is over he goes with his fellows and sits in the sun to stare 
vacantly at the gronnd or into the air. 

As for the land which the Railroad Company offers along Ibis whole distance, the settlements 
offer the most condusive evidence of its availabihty, its fertility and its many resources for all the 
uses of man. But in order to understand the marked change which takes place afier passing the 
present arable limit and teaching what is at present part of the great plains, and to do away with 
one of the greatest bugaboos of the East, it must be understood that the apparent sterility nf 




these plains is not a thing to count upon, nor are the isolated patches of fllkali such n dveadful 
nffdr as they are represented, and as they doubtless prove to be west of the main range of the 
Rocky Mountains and even farther north In the State ofKausas. 
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In the first place, the aridity of the climate w 
similar change farther east, will be modified, if n 
planting.* 



,1 of Fort Dodge, as has been proved by a 
. altogether prevented, by tillage and tree- 




Ai [jr the alkali it only needs the rajn fall to dislnbute it, and as it contains all the salts and 
■ wh ch eUewhere are dumped upon the knd at heavy expense, its presence in limited 
quantities " an evidence of mineral richness. I saw 
lear Fort Dodge, potatoes and corn growing luxurianlly 
out of what had been an alkali patch, but which a de- 
termined man 1 ad irrigated by means of a wind-mill 

In 1 word all thai the great plains need to redeem 
the. — f U t nversion of the finest gracing lands into 
far Its mi) he cilled redemplion— is the plough, 

At Lis Animas, we visited a dug-out, which is a 
rude habtation made out of a hole in the gronnd, and 
vhen the proprietor is luxurious, is fronted with hides 
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and decorated with homs. The owner jI tnii eslablisliment a link tawii\ si 

proved to be an intelUgent book-keeper from Detroit who had suffered Hith puln 

and had been given over by his phjsician Fortumtely he 

was die or rough it. He chose lo r ugh 

it, and his wife abetle:! him. They b 1 1 

out, came here, bought a ranchc, c\ a 

vated a bouse, regjuned health, and \M,r( 

happy. This man owned about six hun 

dred cattle. He lived in the saddle and 

when we asked him if he did not mi' 

the comforts of society, he said, "\e5 

especially the doctors' bills."' 

Our ride through Kansas chanced to 
be at the time the farmers along the Ime 
of the A. T. & S. F. road were collecting 
specimens for the Centennial Exhibition -^ '_ 

and of Iheir products we were thus 4ilors bestivg or thf greasers lei 

enabled to examine the wheat, corn, oats cistor bein ind countless o her products n 
since amazed the visitors to the Philadelphia exposition ^ 

build^e"oTX'^ir^n^ii.d'ru%'lL°ur i^ttits V™m"t ^ibt2 ih/pS Jphia^^fpon. 
N Y World: "The exhibit made in this building nfthe ptoducla of Kansas from the lands of Ihc 
F. 10^ is simply amaiitij;, when wc consider how raceolly that Sate was a howling wilderness. One 
pass into iWs literal bower of Ceres lo understand at a glance how magicil is the ptodrictwe power a 
manaEed in the inieresc of the setllet. No olher purely agncnlmre display upon Itic grounds comparer w 
Southern Kansas, eilher in lunuriant Btowlh, nr Oie variety of prodiroM " 
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PU F.BLO, 



From Topeka to Pueblo 



>f IhelLlwrtyandglgt] 

>: hundred miles i 



of the V 



teady climb of nearly six hundred miles to the upland pla- 
^ iscent of ten feet to the mile. When, 
therefore, the tourist gets to PueHo, the present terminus of the Atchison, Topeka & Santa 
Fi road, he is over six thousand feet above the sea-level.* 

But be has not arrived at Ihisaltitude without undergoing a marked change of spirits. With 
the increased rarification of the air (due to the elevation), there comes an exhilaraUon, a buoy- 
ancy, an increase of aninaal spirits, tliaC indicate how effectually the burden of the atmosphere has 
been lifted from weak shoalders. 

There ivere two or three coughing invalids in the train when \v 
the Colorado Springs by the advice of their doctors. The chan^ 



oing to 




conduct Of tbe.e suftcrers as ve adisn ed ^Lstwani m „t haie I een I I Lj all IK pas 
sengers. One of Ihem, a young girl of eighteen, much emaciated, and very weak, insisted upon 
getting out at one of the water stations, and she roamed about, picking up specimens of wild 
sage and the eariy flowers, and we could see her from the csr windows, inhaling the dry air with 
unmistakable pleasure. She had (he sympathy of everybody, and everybody, I am sure, noticed 
with genuine salislaction how her spirits improved. When we got out at Pueblo, she' bade us 
good-bye with a glad face, and assured us that she w 
ie of the chief towns, and the nitural mctropolb dI 



s going ti 



toj,5ooini873. Itnowhaaqvet tep t 
^ alang_ the Arkansas valley and the ea 



iroble CO the r 
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Poeblo is a quaint town, with the New England village grafted upon the old Spanish settle- 
ment. Part of it lies in the valley, and part (this is the future part) upon a beautiful plateau. 
You miss the green and hloBBoming freshness of the Kansas towns ; its white, dusty streets 
and low adobe houses do not compare favorably with the spic span cottages of the Cotton-wood 
and lower Arkansas Valleys. 

But one does not need to studylong, to know that it will sooner or later be the metropolis 
of Southern Colorado— the gate-way through which all the enormous travel to the rich mining 
regions of San Juan and New Mexico must flow ; the objective point of all those tourists who 
visit the parks and canyons of the Rocky Mountains, and the stopping-place of the thousands 
who are even now selecting this southern route to California. Puehlo, in ten years, will be a 
large and wealthy city, with the whole of Kansas pouring its produce through its streets into 
the South-west. 

The Denver and Rio Grande (narrow gauge) Railway runs nearly north and south along the 
eastern slope of Colorado. If we are tourists and invalids, we go north to the Springs, or to 
Denver. If we are desirous of seeing the mines, we go south, taking the T>. & R. G. R. R., 
and thence by coach or saddle-horse to San Juan. 

I im soirj to siythatwe narrowl) aioidel a lamily row it Pueblo Ben insisted that we 
5 and the Governor insisted, with equal force, that we sh->uii go north to 




Colorado Springs. A hig;h debate raged ; June listened to hoth sides impartially , Belhmj w ai 
on the fence ; he had not yet made up his mind whom it was safest to disagree with 

" I've heard too much about these mines," said Ben, " to come out here ind turn iwiy from 
Ihem when they're right under my nose. " 

" But I didn't come out here to see mines," shouted the Governor. " 1 couldn't tell one if I 
did see it. What I want are canyons, passes, gulches, gardens of the gods, peats, parks, natural 
springs. Hangit, I came out for a sanitarium; I didn't come fora topographicalsurvey. Idon'l 
want lo investigate claims. I want to get well." 

"All of which you can do by going south as well as north," rejoined Ben. "The marvelous 
gold fields of Southern Colorado are just now the most interesting subject that the Western 
country afibrds." 

" Ves, but I won't travel in a coach and sleep in a tenl," says the Giivcrnur. 

" No," adds June, " that's too much lo ask. " 
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"Then," says Ben, "I suppose I'll have to go il alone." 

Il was finally arranged Ihat he should go down into the milling country, while we went 
north, and Ihat we should afterward meet him half way, at Canyon City. 
" YouUl be sorry," he said, to June, " that you didn't talie my advice." 
"No, I will not," persisted that stubborn giri 

Ben left on Thursday O, T day morn ng e were just leaving the hotel in Pueblo for the 
train, when tl e bu = drove p I urr edl} t vo trunk? four bandboxes, a valise, several shawls 
finally h T II i If got oui lo the amazement of us all. 

^ '^ ' 1 'oo I''te to catch you she said, pufiing and blowing. "How do 
jou do, my dear {kissing June on both 
cheels)? How you Aa7'i improved. And 
yp (meaning the Governor, and holding 
on 1) his hand). >o«/ Why I wouldn't 
1 ave believed it. You've been born 
agan, haven't you? It's incredible. Then 
you re going lo the Springs— there's no 
need of my stopping here at all. Here, you 
(lo driver), put these things back. Good 
lands what a lime I had getting word to 
you But there's no use worrying over that 
now Our party's made up. Come along 
Governor, we'll get to the Springs to dinner, 
and they Aave dinners up there, I telljw/" 
With this she took the Governor's arm. 
At least June says she i^l- it; but I thought 
he ofitied her his arm. He pretended to be 
very glad lo see her, and they went off to- 
gether. June and I following after. 
DORK F RE p A E jjjj j^^ come to tlay long?" 

"Ohdear,ye'i i=longasyoid , ays the Dolhper, looking round kindly upon us. " Jm 
going lo show you the country. Don't mind us if we talk business occasionally." 
I felt June tremble with indignation ; but she smiled and said she was delighted- 
I don't beUeve it. There wasn't anybody delighted but the Governor. 
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Under the waH3 of Paradise. 

If Ihe reader will take (he map of the United States and look at the tinted square Ij-iny directly 
west of the State of Kansas and marked Colorado", he will see the Rocky Moiinlain range divid- 
ing it north and south almost in the middle. The Territory is thus partitioned into three do- 
mains. First, the eastern upland slope, descending toward the Mississippi, and drained by the 
Arkansas River. Second, She intermediate mountainous district, and third, the western or Pa- 
cific slope. These three divisions of country are essentially unlike in climate, topography, 
scenery, and natural resources. The eastern slope lies forever in the sun, sheltered from the 
Pacific Ocean by the wall of porphyry and gneiss that rises ten thousand feet into the air, and 
from the still more disagreeable Atlantic by the dry plains that stretch away eastward for at least 
two hundred miles. , 

A general description of this exceptional tract would make it an upland plateau watered by 
streams of melting snow, and beautifully diversified as it approaches the m 
valley, through which the cotton wood 
and the lesser flora spring m abundince 
It is the land of sunshine of a perpet 
nally dry air, and the one spot on e 
contment where the east wmd does ot 
harass the invalid 

Here, under the will'^ of Paradise on 
is perfectly safe from either ocean T 
Bsthmatii. feel the aenal influence at t ce 
The debilitated are spurred by an in 
ible hand There is no dew at n ght 
The moon loolts Umdly down throu^l a 
crystalline sky and the sun shmes with in 
Kalian efftilgence From Pueblo north 




(Colorado Spiings is only forty-two miles off. 
Narrow Gauge Railway, and then we are faci 
the Garden of the Gods, and fairly in the ce 

Here allthe conditions of life are 
on a sunny plain. The ice-cold stri 
and irrigate the fields. Here llici 



e drriv.. theie leisurely in IhrLC hiiuia in the 
ace with Pike's Peak, only a pleasant walk from 
of the Sanitarium. 

and inspiriting. The town itself lies under the mountains 
1 from the snow-covered peaks bubble through its streets, 

o winter as the dweller on the Atlantic coast has known 






IS he has learned to dread it, but an equable, eternal spring. He shall fancy 
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of Lombardy, or hi the valley of the I^uterl.runnen, and Ihe mornines will 
ngs chase him with unkindly breath within-doors. All the airy influ- 



hhnself on the pli 
not chill him, nor 

ences of Nature are beneficent and tender, and 

She has wrapped her grandeur in the most 

his feet from every valley, and drops it in like ii 

sodical? Pray lemeraber thit I haie wnlten 



w electrical si 
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ied beanty of color, she pours her medici 
use from every zephyr. Does this sound rhap- 
where one cannot breathe without taking in 
Jione and cannot drink without imbibing carbonic acid gas, 
V. here the very fisli, flesh and fowl are whipped gamy and 
fresh from the mountain trout-streams, or hunted in the fast- 

The pressure of such an atmosphere as iveighs you down 
s gone at an elevation of six thousand three hundred and 
se\enty feel. Shall not the emotions come to the surface with 
the blood ? 



Her 






Itch the varying moods and com. 
plexions of the mobile mountain and never grow tired of 
watching. Changing with every hour, he still looks calmly 
THt M hTiiNBB K. donn out of the Same grandeur. Morning hangs her auroral 

softness on his crags ; noonday deepens the thousand shad- 
ows of his furrowed face, and sunset flings a roseate glory over his snowy cn.wn, but nothing 
robs him of the awful majesty and sovereignly of his character. 

The town ofColoradoSpringsIiesuponanaturallevel, close to the foot-hills and facing the range. 
Between it and the mountains extends the table-land called the Mesa, which is at once a meadow 
and a terrace, sweeping up to the rocky ascent with graceful curves, and cut here and there with 
the rivulets that brawl down from the heights. Standing apan the veranda of the hotel which 
faces the peaks, one cannot, even after a week's familiarity with the scene, entirely disabuse him- 
self of the illusion, that the pietiiresijuc and serrated wall lifting itself far above him, is more than 
a stone's throw away. The inevitable and irresistible impulse of every new-comer is to walk 
over to the mountains before breakfast. The invariable result is, if lie undertakes il, that lie will 
not be back to dinner. It is five miles to the foot-hills, and ten at least to Pikes Peak proper. 
But with one leg of au imaginary pair of compasses stuck into the hotel, you may with the other 
describe a ten-mile circle, such as we sometimes see upon city maps, which will inclose most of 
tbe natural wondeis of this range that have been celebrated the world over. 

Pike's Peak, the Ute Pass, the Falls of the Fountain, the G.arden o 
Monument Park, Cheyenne Canyon, Manitou and the Mineral Springs 
and are held by the people of this town to be their natural perquisites. 

Manitou Glen, lying in the mouth of the Ute Pass, and already turned into a fashionable 
watermg-place, is, to my mind, the most attractive, if not the most stU|>endous, of these resorts. 
Nothing so thoroughly Swiss in its wildncss and rocky beauty have I anywhere seen. And it is, 
difilcult, as you enter it, to avoid listening for the tinkle of (he Alpine cattle-bell, and the echo of 

"" ■" ' " ""' i's pictorial interest is, when you come to penetrate i( far enough 

e varied than anything Switzerland has lo offer. The volcanic agency 
colors of the earth so as to defy description ; the red sandstone, the 



broader, deeper, and mc 
has massed the primitiv 
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porphyry, the gleaming granite, agiunst which the white limestone stands out in curious relief; 
the moss-giown howlders, the splendid seams of red oxide and ochrons earth,— make an 
enssnibh of pigments that is wonderfully fascinating. All these hues are softened and comple- 
mented by the varying tints of a luxurious vegetation. The Fountain Creelt comes tunefully 
down the pass, through chasms and over precipices. Pinyon, pine, cedar, hirch and hemlock 
shade the road in overhanging groves, and mark the draber lines upon the heights a thousand 
feet above us in successive belts of color. The wild clematis and the Virginia creeper festpon 
the natural arcades with their tracery, and myriads of aromatic shrubs and wild flowers maVe the 
underbrush and the sod brilliant with their dyes, and load the air with their perfumes. 

The moment we leave the mesa and enter this valley, we are upon enchanted ground. In 
one instant we have passed from the shadowless and voiceless void to the sacred penetralia. 



uedin the witchery of beauty. South ofi 



eight thousand 



where every natural agency is leagi 
feet above, the snow-filled ravines ajid glit 
tering pinnacles of Pike's Peak. East of 
us, a mere glimpse of the yellow and level 
meads of the great plain. All about us, 
that indescribable charm of wildness fiot 
yet tamed info conventional lines. 

It is here that we meet upon the rocky 
road-side, just as we have experienced the 
first thrill of delight common to al! men in 
complete isolation, with the luxuriant hotel 
and Spring House, nestling with a iiiic 
watering-place elegance of piaiia n.nd 
drives, right in the lap of solitude. 
It is here, too, that wi 
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shows that they resemble the springs of F.ms, and excel those of Spa. I cannot help thinking, 
in spite of all llie testimony, that the great medicinal virtue of this place is in its air. A balsamic 
breath blows forever down the Pass from the pines, and one has only to watch the invalids 
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climbing the rocks, drJTing over the plains, and making long e 

mysteries of the range, to perceive that Ihey are spurred and animated by vital influences 

that are rare. 

A pretty wide experience of watering-places enables me to speak with conviction, when I 
say that I believe ihis spot will, in time, become a national resort. It can be reached now 
in four days from New-iorlt by the Atchison fopeka S. banta Fe Road lU pos tion its 
surroundings and its climatic cond t ona surpass those of anj place u this country Within hiJf 
an hour's walk is "The Uardei of the Go Is Lyng behind it is the main range of 



the Rocky Mountains whth furn 
and oflers all k nd& of game to the sportan 
Mo a qua 1 red tail deer and duck si 
I bear are tl e sti- 



ew surpnses to tl e adventurous explor 

Etee lent 1 rook trout, ptirmigan or Roikj 
and grotse to saj nothing of antelope and 
1 (etiptations I ought to say here tl at 
cnbke Switzerland the mounCams are in 
this vicmity entirely accessible Our 
party in which there «ere four ladies 
penetrated the Ute Piss a distance of 
o^er tio miles and ascended to an ele 
Yition of mne thousand feet without ai j 
difficulty We ifterward found an eas) 
path up the Cheyenne Canyon, and an 
excellent carriage-road to the top of the 
t land Canyon. The forests of pine tim- 
ber do not cease until an elevation of 
eleven (housand five hundred feet is 
reached whereas, in Switzerland, they 
disappear e,t six thousand feet. I am told 
thit at Moant Lincoln mining is carried 
n -Ul winter at an altitude of over fonr- 
teen thousand feef, which is as high as 
he- Jungfrau." 

fi tourist '• The Garden of the 
H ill probably ever remain the 

el out for that celebrated natu- 
n e m, I rapped at the door of a 
k" cottage, perched up like a 
wren s nest, over the biook in the i—.,™ v..- ^-i....j. ...^.^ oi ..;. exterior and resist the tempta- 
tion to make a call Unfortunately for me, Grace Greenwood was not at home. However, after 
inspecting as raucK of the nest as was accessible, I felt my respect for the lady's independence 
materially heightened. If she had possessed less she would have built an ornamental chateau 
at Long Branch, and then lived iu New-York to escape from it. She was probably, nt the time 
I called, making a visit to the United States Signal Station in the clouds near by, or had gone to 
Denver on her mule to do her shopping. 
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GOD'S G A R Tl K N . 
KoIiDmless vales and bDundles I 



It was not enough that we should visit Ihc Garden of ihe GaU by daylight ; June insisted 
that it should be done by moonbght. 

It is one of those natural parks where Thor and Boreas seem to have done ail the hammer- 
ing and chiselitig, after a greater than either had shut the dotnain in with an upturned stratum. 
The gate, as you approach the entrance, is by far the finest part of the exlubllion. 

If you will imagine a bed of red and gray sandstone, gypsum and limestone, from twenty to 
fifty feet thick, five hundred feet broad and half a mile long, turned on edge and broken in the 
middle so as lo leave a gap of a hundred feet wide, you will get a general idea of the ridge which 
forms this wall and gate-way. But you cannot possibly have any conception of the intricate 
modeling, the grotesque forms into which the elements have worn the surface, nor of thesplendid 
hues, partly integral and partly laid on by the artist hand of time. To the cultivated eye, the 
form is lost in the blaze of pigments. When the painter first sees it he pauses in astonishment 
at what appears to be a stupendous and idealess poem of color. From a Ultle distance the 
facade, where it does not rise scarlet and maroon against the greens of the hills behind, runs into 
a veined and patched mosaic of chalcedony and onyx. 

As the beholder draws closer he sees that it is the graining and enameling of the elements 
on a superb ground, and then he perceives also, that a thousand demons with preternatural chisels 
were probably doomed lo work al these fantastic pinnacles and niches and pedestals for ages- 
left, indeed, to their own grotesque fancies to shape and scoop and polish (he eternal bastions into 
the strangest devices — only they could not cease from their work. Nothing short of the fancy 
of a Coleridge can write the demoniac history of the gales. But I can readily see (hat any man, 
even williout aboriginal blood in him, would drop into a poetical fetishism if ho lived here long 
and had few companions, other than the whirling eagles which build their nests along the para- 
pet, and rear the young symbols of the Republic in the upper frieze. 

But to see it at night is another thing. Then if the moon be full, the demon of the mountain 
writhes in the mysterious light, the phantom moves on his pedestal and shakes his shroud at you. 
Your horses grow restive, and all those strange monuments seem. Indeed, lo be imprisotied 
ghosts. 

June well said that Foe must have visited this place in one of his disembodied moments. And 
then, to heighten the effect, she decl^med one of his cheerful verses ; 
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Ha^Hd by^m"^ 





OutofSpac^ out of Time." 


"Don'lyou remember, 


" she said, in a whisper, " that ha 




" ' Here, once throuch sn alley Tilac 
Ofcypics9, 1 mained withmyE 
Of cypress, with Psyche my eoi 
Those were days when my beait ■ 




A5 the acoiiac rivers ihat roll ! ' ' 


The fact is, Colorado i 
thein all. 


is a land of wonders. A week at 


June's note-book cont 
ingmemoranda, wiiichare 


ains, along with a nvimber of ex 

better sitmmarics than I can niak 



ngs hardly suffices to see 

if excellent pencil-sketches, the foUow- 
ke: 

■' Vis 'tors must not fail to visit Monu- 
ment Park. It is only ten miles north of 
the springs, and contains some wonder- 
Iq nonoliths that are curiously cut by the 




o far away 
r, they 



The Petrified KoresI 
h rried visit, and oi 
font hills to get at it. 
fine moss-agates who go there. 
( len Eyrie, the residence of Gen- 
I a n er, is at the mouth of Queens 
L\oi The Canyon is worth a visit. 
There is a good bridle-path part of 
vaj up Pike's Peak. Regular ascents 
made by parties from the Manilou 
The U, S. Signal Station is at the 
and the view, when the clouds do 
tlterfere, is snblime. 
There is a half way house on Iht 
nt where the toun t gets ex'^Uent 



Tho, 






hi e cl mbed Mont Blanc w II find the 

journey up Pike s Peak mere child's 

plaj though it 11 14.000 feet high 

Theroad=m Cooraloa e mtural bouleiirls an 1 the finest horses m the w rid can be 

obtained at moderate pnces i ittribute the health of the visitors at the springs, in great 

measure to this fict They ride lad walk incessantly — thus living in the open air. 

I WTsh I had Poe s talent for half an liotir, I'd write a description of a star-lit night here. 
I shall remember its crystalhne delight ' as long as I live. The only disagreeable feature is 



,y Google 



the leaving it and g mg in los r t led. The s net) it the spi 

people from all parts of the world inal e up the vibitor qiid tliev 

the Weslem customs as to leave many 

of their conventional notions and their 

esclusivenessi at home The air the 

freedom and the si^ht seeing mil e it a 

continual holidaj 

"Don't fail to take a run up 1 1 Derner 
City by the Demer ■ind Rio Grande 
Narrow Gauge Railroad which skirts the 
base of the mountains runs through 
chasms and gulches ind aljng ledges 
every one of which fnrnibhe a new sen 



"Debi 



s the E 



t of 



the Mississippi, and once there thetounst 
who has come tlirough the garden of 
Kansas can go on lo California, if he 
chooses, by the Union Pacific. In fact, 
I believe, very many California passen- 
gers, in order to avoid the ^ong and dreary 
ride from Omaha to Cheyenne, now come 
by the way of Pueblo." 

"Tourists with a geologic taste will 
find Colorado Springs rich in specimens 
Agate, chalcedony, onys, topaz, rock crys- 
tal, jasper, fossils, spar, gold, sflver 
galena, malachite and tarneiian can he 
picked up, or bought at the museums foi 
atrifle. I saw an agate at the office of Col 
McAllister, that weighed five hundred 
pounds. It was, 1 believe, to be cut and 

sent to the Centennial. Up in the gulches Foota m xovlfif t r^n 

near Denver, they occasionally find rubies and garnets but they afe rare 

" I lay last night, for an hour, listening to the bubbling of the iee-watet Under m 
was the stream from the melted snows on the mountains. These cold rivulets ai 
all the streets. It reminded me of Morris's verse ; 




"Wsti 






rthtoblessi 



in Pacific Kiullaad. Thnil^ tic 
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THE GRAND CANVON. 

Wc, loo, have Irtcked by Elar-prooF Ircea, 
The tempesi of (he Ihyiades, 

OutcKIde the imith wind if it chid, 

" Every THlsr. has been conquered but the Grand Canyon," I said. 

June was thoughtful. " How high do you say Pike's Peak is ? " she asked. 

" 14,336 feet," I answered, 

"And people sometimes risk their lives in going up? " 

" Yes, I suppose so ; people who have heart-troubles risk a great ileal in the rarified atmnt- 
phere." 

"Well," said June, "we must get the Dolliper up there. Do you think her heart's alTecled?" 

1 looked at her with amazement ; she kept on, Ihoughtrnlly ; 

" Fourteen thousand feet abave the level-of the sea. I wish it was fourteen thousand feet 
beneath!" 

'* My dear girl!" I exclaimed, " why this unusual fiondishness ?" 

" Listen a moment," said the dear girl, sitting down by the side of a soda spring in the glen 
where we had wandered. " That woman has been talking to the Governor about his Kansas 
land; she has coaxed him into the belief that they can together make some kind-of a magnificent 
enterprise by a partnership in hemp. He rather likes the idea, and as the Dolliper flatters him, 
he lets her have her own way. Don't you see that we must push that woman down a canyon, or 

" Well," I cried, " else ?' 

"Or else you must help me to outwit her." 

"How?" 

" By insisting that the land belongs to me. I've won it. If you and Bellamy stand by me, 
we can beat her." 

"What will you do with the land?" I asked; "sell it?" 

"No; cultivate it." 

"Then I'm yours. There comes the Dolliper now." 

" She's looking for a fresh mineral spring," said June, " It's her weakness; she smells of 
every puddle, lo see if it's not soda water, and I've been trying to persuade her that there 
is a perennial spring of ginger beer on the top of Pike's Peak. But if yon stand by me, she 
shall live, for she shall be made miserable." 
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That very (ky we left the Spr ngs to paj a v = t to the Crand Canyon of the Arkansas 
Every one of the jarty regretted lea ng the del gh f 1 e Ij of "Ha it But the lou i t s 

fate hurried us on 

We proceeded t Lanyu Lty(whihi al lie t " it n p 1 ft % n 1 the 

Denver and Rio Gra de toad and there we to 1 
miles west of the to* 
there Ben joined HS a^,'' " ^^ ^' 

ains of tViree hours 
into a grove of pin an 1 }. 
a gnarled, knobb) A i 
" Hold on 1" shouted led 
as some of the pat y w I l 
usual alertness of exLUr o 
sprang out of the ■leh e an 1 
began roaming about Wait, 
dangerl" He tied h s horses 
carefully, and look his crowbar 
out of the carri^e This etas 
the canyon," said he "Mmd 
your eye!" We louU see 
through the trees a n raber of I 
rocks lying as it in a field 
Guided by the driver, we ap | 
proached them. And then it 
became suddenly apparent to all 
of us that these rocks were the 
brim of a chasm Ivro thousand 
feetdeep,andnearlyaniilewi(le 
Those of us who approached the 
edge and looked down, drew 
back with bated brealh. Two ! 
thousand feet straight down is a 
view not often accorded to man 

the stronirest nerves to the con tabden of thb gods 

diliona. The brink of this awful gulf u ragged and brol.en, Great crumbling projections of 
rock offer precarious points of sight, and little ledges that look as solid as the earth behind you, 
disclose to your eye when you crawl to the edge, the thrilling fact that you are out upon what 
appears to be the rotten half of a broken arch. One seemingly secure ptomontory ended In alevel 
platform of granite, far out beyond the jagged line, and upon this rim one of the ladies was dis- 
. covered standing with her toes over the edge, and her dress fluttering in the mountain breeic. 
lust as the party called to her to come down, the dtiver caught her suddenly by the arm and 
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pulled her Iraek. Scarcely had she stepped from the granite oiit-looli,when themanputthe point 
of his crowbar inlo a crack of the huge stone and disiodged the whole mass with comparatively 
little effort, sending it down the abyss with the roar and smoke of an exploded cannon. Lying 
upon our stomachs, the whole party, ivith our chins projeeling over ihe brink, looked far down 
inlo the curiously vertical perspective, and trembled. There at the bottom roared and foamed 
the Arkansas River, dwindled now to a thread of wrinkled silver, the trees upon its shores 
looking like weeds. While in this position our guide busied himself with his lever. With 
]]rodigious labor, he worked the enormous bowlders loose, and we saw them hurled downward, 
now exploding into fire and dust as they struck some projecting ledge, now roaring and hurtling 
with incalculable momentum through the timber, opening a swathe in the trees, filling the gorge 
«'iih sharp echoes, and disappearing in the deep distance in clouds of atoms. 

Strange sport this, but there is an undeniable fascination about it. This driver and guide is 
proof enough that the parties coming here e.tpcct ihis part of the entertainment, and I am told 
that they make up picnics in Canyon City and visit this spot with little other purpose than to 
ilislodge the rocks. Delicate women, robust men and finiid children will then stand in a group 
and y n ' h n en e satisfaction and considerable awe at Ihe devastation they make. I 
con e s ha he po aside from the pure exhibition of n^xtural dynamics, seemed to me some- 
wha p ofan 

*> n mon a the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railroad had one hundred men em- 
ploy d n he a y below cutting railroad ties and floating them down the Arkansas, and 
it w ound nece a y to post a polite notice among these trees, requesting tourists not to 
throiv on p ay ih avalanches. I asked the guide whether the visitors generally insisted 

on ihts (-.yclopean sport, and he said the women almost always got it up and then made tlie most 
fuss about it. I wonder if the wanton exhibition of power is not characteristic of the sex. 
So far, no accidents that I could hear of have happened here. 

Afterward, when seated under the trees enjoying our lunch, Ihe roar of the wind through 
the canyon amazed us. Such unearthly diapason was surely never heard anywhere else. It was 
indeed the voice of the Almighty, and I feel how puny must be any human attempt to characterize 
those tones with mere words. We exhaust our dynamic terms when we make reference to 
thunder, but here was an awful melody emitted from the larynx of mother earth — a stupendous 
monochocd made by vibrating mountains. If ever you desire to hear an jEolian Inte which 
breathes the solemn oratorio ofcreation in such tremulous passion-tones as make the soul shudder, 
or mount lo a TV Deitm on the airy gamut of atmospheres, come and sit passive a few moments 
by the side of this organ, which makes a cathedral of immensity. 

"Tell us, somebody," cried Jmie, brushing a Rocky Mountain grasshopper from her sand- 
wich, "how this chasm was made." 

"Ab," says Bellamy, with mug in one hand and a slice of hara in the other, "you'll have 
to apostriiphize the elements." 

"No forest fcJl, 
When thou did?! build, no quarry sent ila atones 
To enrich [hy ualls, but Ihou didst hew the Hoods, 
And make thy marble of the glassy wave. " 

" Good poetry, but bad geology," says 1 
says it was rent atone upheaval, and buried afterward in 
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ipkin). Yes, I lliiiik s. 



37 
"Then," s.iys June, with a wmmiis chnriiiing LmpaLk-ncc, "doirilel 
The Governor (with a sardine by the tail ). No, we have other buaine! 
We've reached the end of our tether, and now you young folks mighl H 

Sen. Young folks ! We scorn the idea of goin;; liome without you. 
,'1/ri. Dolliper (pallidly munching a Canyon City biscuit). I have i 
Kansas and go into business again. 

The CiTOfrai-f (using the supplement of a New-\"(.rk Jler,. 
of trying to utilize that Kansas land. The climate lias not only restored my heallb, but n 
sense of duty and my ambition. 

Jmn; You never lost your sense .if duty. You gave llie land away by iiromise, and I clai 
it now. It will lake something more than Kansas influence, or St. T-ouis influence either, to mal 
you break your word ! 

[Tumultuous applause from Ben, Bellamy and me, which volleye<i through the cany.m ai 
startled the Governor with the idea that nature sympathized with us-l 

The Dolliper saw the peril, and tried 
to get an adjournment. But majorities 
have no more hearts than corporations. 

"Bless my soul 1" said the Governor, 
reprovingly. " I said the one who got the 
most information. That's a point that it 
will take several years to decide." 

" Can be done in two minutes," re- 
sponded June. " I've got my vouchers 
in my book here. Take a vole. 

'• Aye, aye," shouted all her confed- 
erates, "a vote, a vote !" 

Ben then made a little speech. He 
said : " May it please your Excellency, the 
only contingency Ihat could in any ease 
destroy Jime^s claim to this estale grew 
out of the rivalry of other competitors. 
I have the honor to inform jou, that, fully 
satisfied of the futility of further compe- 
tition, we have all withdrawn in her favor, 
and trust that you will soon be convinced, as we are, tli 
believe she can justify her claim at this moment." 

" Try ine," cried June ; " I've (jot two hundred pages i 
it in less than three hours and n half." 

" My dear," said the Dolliper. "you'll exhaust yonrse! 
"Read, read!" cried Ben and all the rest of u a. 
"No, no !" broke in the Governor. ■■ Print it, print it, 
" But how am I to ]irove my claim ?" asked the intrepi 
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1," replied the Governor. " Mr. Eellainy and 
the chief products of Kansas?" 

nt as possible. 



" Here, we'll have a competitive 
Mrs. Dolliper shall he umpires. What ai 

" Corn, cattle, coiv-boys, and contentm 

" Railroads," said Eellamj, looking as i 

" School-honses," said I. 

"Kansas," said June, pluming herself, "produces astonishment. She does it hy means of 
her winter wheat, of which she grew m iSj}, 10,046,116 bushels, that brought at the depot, 
$9.457.SS9.I7. She has altogether, 4,749,900.89 acres under cultivation anil pasture, which in 
that year produced products to the value of $43,970,494. i 8, exclusive of live stoeh. If j-ou like 
that sort of thing, I can give you plenty of it," 




" I confess it's rather tedious to me laiil the Dolliper 

"Oh, we just revel in It aided Ben ind the other conspir-ito s 

" Proceed," aaid June, calmly. " Try me on the meteorology, ornithology, geognosy, oryktt^- 
nosy. I amafountain of iuformatioiiT Lap me with a question, and I'll spout statistics by the 
bour." 
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I think the Governor saw by this lime that he was out- maneuvered. He made one or two 
feeble attempts lo ask questions, but they were met promptly with such a volume of facts, that he 
was not rash enough lo go on. It was more convenient to aclcnowledge that June had won, than 
to let her prove it. Still he could not resist llie temptation to try her witli one or two other 
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Of the moon, 
Down the valley oi (hs shadow 
Ride, baldly lide,' 
The shade replied, 
ir you seek fof Eldorado'" 

A SHREWD twinkle came into the Governor's eye, as he a^kcd: " IIow about the gold fields 
south of us ? Come, that's what I want to know about." 

" It was the gold tields of Southern Colorado, and the immense territory of Mexico, holding 
the oldeit civilization on our continent, that shaped the A. T. & S. F. route," said June. 
" Why, commerce, whelher on the ocean or on the prairie, has its own channels. There was a 
road laid out by Col. Sibley, in 1822, from Missouri lo Santa Fe. Tt was called ihe Santa Fe 
trail. Il was one of the richest highways on the continent. Ben and 1 came across it when we 
were galloping over Kansas, — an old weed-grown road-bed, fifty feet wide, — and we followed it 
(or ten miles, just 10 see the old fords, and imagine the ambuscades where the teamsters fought 
for their lives, and the women were dragged out of Ihe wagons at night by savages. It was an 
early necessity of commerce, and ihe iron trail that has taken its place, with palace cars, heads 
for the same objective point, and for hundreds of miles follows the same route. 

"This is the gold re^on. Directly south is the Decatur District on the south fork of the 
Alamosa. Not more than five miles west is the head of the San Juan River, and within a radius 
of fifty miles we have what are, without doubt, the richest mineral lands in the United States. 
Geologists tell me that there is no longer any doubt that the whole of the Sangre de Cristo 
and Saguache ranges, are filled with gold.bearing quartz, silver, galena and coal. One thing ap- 
pears to be beyond all dispute, and that is, wherever in this region capital has employed 
skilled labor, and the proper appliances to work the raw material, gold has been turned out in 
paying quantities. One does not here encounter the lawless hordes which, in the infancy of gold 
mining, made California so notorious. The era of nuggets and gulch-washing has passed. The 
solitary adventurer finds little encouragement here other than the chance of locating a claim, and 
selling it aftenvard. As for working it advantageously single-handed, that is an impossibility. 
These rich seams are enormous fissures, almost vertical in Iheir dtp, and filled with half a hundred 
different ores, of which the precious metals seldom form more than one-fourth per cent. To 
work them requires melallurgical skill. To find the gold is one thing, to extract it is another. 
The miner was once a finder. The whole successful force of this country is engaged in 
enlracting. 

'■ I believe it is a law that obtains everywhere, that Natuie only yields her riches, whether 
they be mineralogical or vegetable, in return for labor expended. There is reason to believe, 
on purely 'i priori grovmds, thai she will yield more in Ibis country than in any other. It has 
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' " °°;j„ „„i,j „„„ ,he tonllMol lo CJUovni. .nd Pike'. P=«t. Wi""l '» 1"*- 
k., „p.«d O pick up th. B.ld tafc« somebody ,1.= found il. The popuk, ide. ™ .h.l 
N.tur. tad .m.lled .od ...oyed .»d run it in.o tdck., -Weh .li. tad poked ..ny ■"-"S ta' 
fooLfo,.h..onge....iuded,ndn,o« de.pe.n.e ch.p. » s.n.ble o,e,. Yon - "■•- H"' 
tr.il, no, by the jmye. .nd the bones .ero„ K.n... .nd Colo„do. The, rn.hed ,u o the 
.ild„ne...udhelp=d,.,..k,i.|!r„nwlthth.lre.,o...e,. ^ben eon,, the era of .peeul.tro. 
of „i,n,an.E.n,.nt, di.bone.ly .nd p„.„l.r, erime.. Mme, were bonsht .1 . lhou..nd Irnre, 
their vHlne, and stocked at ten times tbe pureli.se. Incompetent but .nd.aons men were sent 
on. to t.ke cb.,Ee. Tb, wrons kind of mill, were tr.o.port.d at eoormon. e.pen.e and tbe, 
stand to.d.y all over ita cSuntr, wreck, of iron, lo attest the slupendon. slupn^.ty of the people 
"K had the f„er, and little else. Over .1, hundred milUo. dollto, 1 ,tm told. ha. bee. .nb- 
scribed to milling and mining scheme, since the disco.ery of gold m C.bfornm. 

- About ic per cent, of this sum wa. paid In ea.h-tta balance remam. on paper. 

.. Prospecting for ekim. in thi. eounlr, still is the most emmg and romantic feature of the 
M l,„nifn™ bntiness A certain cl.ss of men, fitted only for .n advenlnrous and nomtidic life, 
lSr:l'rr.nd.hr::e manystrani. stories t'oldjnst a. thcytayebe..-^^^^ 
of Ita same class in C.Kfomi., of men di.co.eriog rieb dcpo.its, staking out their d.im. and the,^ 
bartering Ita whole thing for . hor.e or a pistol In a tlebauch attending Itair good l.ck, or wtat 
is still more common, losing tta claim at a game of cards, and the ne,t tlay sctlmg oul to discover 

another. u ■ l nre inexhauSt 

"What Colorado needs above all else is manufactures. Her mineral resources .are 
ibie Every thing of solid value that the bowels of the earth prodace comes to the surtace here, 
or can ta dug oul with the smallest amount of energy. But ste nec.ls orgamred labor, produc- 
tive c.plt.l, resident capitalists. Since tbe Alcblson, Topeka S Santa !■ e road ha. ta.n com- 
pleted to Pueblo, a great change ha, taken pkoe. Milling .took and agric.ltnral implemenU 
have peneliatod almost lo the M.iican frontier. ItUEineers and millwrights are eaamimng . 
Rio Gmnde .nd tta tho...nd other stre.ms, and before another cen.ns i, taken the .hole of this 
country will h.ve taken on a new aspect. 

" There are 4,500 sUver mines in San Juaa. 

. A. yon go westward from Pueblo through the Wet Mountain Valley, you reach Mosco Ptjs 
In tta Sangre de Cri.lo Mountains, and .bout seventy-five miles from the present teimmu. ol the 
At bison, "opcka «t Santa Fe Railroad. Here are tta celebrated Sangre de Cristo gold quart. 
• ■ extending in . bell from ne.r Mosco P.ss forty miles north. Gold wa. first discovered 
on this range in November, .8,,, since which Ume large quantities of gold quart, have been 
taken out, running from$SOto»Soo per ton, while one l.«l l»., withm tbe last three month., 
taken out Gold quarts assaying upward of $40,000 per ton. , , , j c. , 

°°in in; San Tuan country there are thousands of mines located, and to be located, which carry 

a higher grade ore than the Monte Crlsto, whiob might be work«i with still greater p.olil, 11 

Mties for treatment and transportation were ample. The ores, ..worked » ?■" J»" >J 

season run from *i to to $s,ooo per ton. The highest average ofore. m onerm of Green S: Co s 

1. ' , «-i „rton qan luan countv tva. $849.44, wlule tlie average ma for the entire season 
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time, connect Mexico wilh Missouri, closely and commercially, as (he early Santa F* traders 
sought, and in Iheir primitive way, did indeed connect Ihem. 

" Nature, no less than traffic, appears to liave indicated this route. The other lines which run 
further north, look primarily lo California. The Santa F^ road aims at Colorado and the South- 
west, a domain which, more than any other, is at this moment engaging the attention of the 
capitaLst. as well as the wonder-hunter and adventurer. I found throughout Colorado a genuine 
interest in this railroad which is lo be the great channel of nourishment and of emigration. 
Perhaps I should say that a ride in a buggy of a hundred miles, over the farming country in 
Kansas, led me to believe that the producers of that Stale are fully aware of their relations to 
the road, whose policy has been from the outset to encourage every kind of industry by (air 
rales, and by offering every reasonable inducement both to settlers and lo residents." 

" If Ihe remaining projected route lo the South is completed as thoroughly and as durably as 
the line now reaching Pueblo, the West, I believe, will have reason lo feel proud of one high- 
way conscientiously constructed in the interest of the community." 

After this copious extract from her book, June closed her album, the authoress vanished, and 
the colloquial woman was once more herself. 

'■O dear," she said, "there is Mrs. Dolliper, aU alone; I'm afraid I've neglecled her. Ever 
since that Canyon picnic, she's worn a crushed aspect. I supjiose you know she is going on to 
New-'i'ork with us ?" 

" No ! " 

" Yes ; Centennial, ostensibly. To stay with us and talk licmp, really. " 

"After we get her there, we'll coax her lo destroy herself by going lo Long Branch." 

" O dear, no;" answered June, " I'll get her lo lend me ten thousand dollars, and we'll come 
out and cuUivate that farm. I think she'll do it." 

"Then you do not want to push her down a canyon ?" 

" No ; if she'll help me get my book out, we'll carry her down in a palanquin, " 

I do not know what June will say when she reads this book. It's so inferior to liers— lacks 
the fine fancy, Ihe poetic gush, and as she would say, the thoughts that burn, and words that— 
what d'ye call il ? 

But she must give me credit. I am sure, for stealing all my facts and figures from her. 

Since these pages were written, the Dolliper has been to the Centennial, and June has been 
made the mislress of two whole sections of Western land. In fact, Ihe whole family is healthy, 
and wealthy, and wise. And it owes its present extraordinary felicity to its trip to Colorado. 

• For the benefit of such readers aa may dedm further infoi — ■= "- ■ - ■ 

(oUgwing list of officials and agents of Ihe A. T. & S. F. R. R. 
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